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Tune, Liberty Hall. 


Arreny to me, Sailors and Soldiers and others, 
My Ditty appeals to your Courage and Senſe, 
Come 'round me my Lads, let us ſhake Hands as Brothers, 
And join one and all in Old England's Defence; 
Though Traitors by tricks to ſeduce us endeavour, 


We'll ſtand by our King, Laws and Country, for ever. 


Our Forefathers fully conſider'd the Cauſe 

Of Freedom, of juſtice, of Honor and Fame, 
Then bravely and wiſely eſtabliſh'd ſuch Laws 

As rais'd, above others, the Engliſhman's Name ; 
Shall we now loſe ſight of them? Never, Boys, never. 


Huzza! for our King, Laws and Country, for ever. 


With firmneſs let's ſtick to our Old Conſtitution, 

And watch o'er its welfare ſo long as we've breath ; 
Let this be cach Engliſhman's fix'd reſolution, 

His rights to preſerve, or to loſe them in death. 
Though Traitors, by tricks, to ſeduce us endeavour. 


We'll ſtand by our King, Laws and Country, for ever. OY 
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